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ON the rock roads of New England; in the clay of 
Illinois; through the black waxy soil of Texas or 
the swamps and sands of Florida; over the granite 
pavements of New York or the frozen ruts of Michigan, 
Goodrich Tires have established an unchallenged record 
for endurance — speed — economy. 


The toughest of all treads and the soundest of all constructions — 
the Goodrich Tread and Goodrich Integral Construction — made such 
a record possible for Goodrich Tires — impossible for others. 


The proofs are yours for the asking. Will you invest or experiment? 










The B. F. GOODRICH COMPANY, Akron, Ohio. 
CHICAGO DETROIT DENVER SEATTLE 
PHILADELPHIA CLEVELAND SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 
BOSTON ST. LOUIS LOS ANGELES PARIS 


Our Products are also handled | in 
NEW YORK and BUFFA 
THE B. F. GOODRICH COMPA vY 
of New York. 


Our Goodrich Solid Rubber Tires started in the lead fifteen years ago 
and have held their own ever 
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Qsand 
Calés and Pastries 


On 
Country Homes 








Selected assortment of Cake, at $2.00, 
$3.00, $5.00, $8.00 and $12.00 
each, will be sent 

EXPRESSAGE PREPAID 
to any express point within 300 miles 
of New York City. The cakes are 
packed so that they will keep fresh for 
days. 
Send for special summer booklet with a 
list of the assortments and full details 
regarding deliveries. 


572 FIFTH AVENUE 


tend NEW YORK 


Established 1839 
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“No one who smokes 


Cunsiee 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccos are allaged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. 
In the blending, sev en countr ies, from 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Surbrug’s ‘‘Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
— nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarating 
in quality. A mild stimulant. 
At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 
THE SURBRUG COMPANY 
132 Reade Street New York. 























THE CAMP FIRE 


becomes the real throne of the true sportsman if there’s 2 supply of 


Evans’ Ale 


The ideal beverage for all —. camping, tramping, hunting, fishing, 
sailing, motoring or loafing. 
In “Splits”? as well as regular size bottles 





within speaking distance. 
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Cc. H. EVANS @ SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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Son: IF SHE ACCEPTS ME, OF COURSE YOU’LL HAVE TO MAKE MY ALLOWANCE THREE TIMES WHAT IT IS NOW. 
Pater: SEE HERE, AS I’M PAYING FOR THIS, WHY NOT LET HER COME INTO THE ENTIRE FORTUNE AT ONCE BY MARRYING ME? 
SHE’S JUST THE SORT OF GIRL I’D CHOOSE TO SUPERINTEND YOUR BRINGING-UP. 


Grover Cleveland 
1837-1908 
ERE was a man of a passing race. In 
his veins ran the red blood of those 
who loved the country they had won from 
the wilderness. Clear in reason, firm in 
action founded on right, deaf to the clamor 
of the crowd, he was deterred from patriotic 
purpose neither by prayer of friend nor at- 
tack of enemy. Never the tool of politi- 
cians, never the servant of greed, time shall 


write him down the truest of patriots. 


Locating the Trouble 


T IS not the wind that matters, 
Though it blow a howling gale, 
Nor the pranks it plays with garments, 
Nor the wreck of hat and veil. 
But the cad upon the corner, 
Who delights to stand agape, 
Grinning, as at Eve’s confusion 
Doubtless grinned his parent ape. 
Bertha L. Stine. 


Another! 


Dr. George Gibier Rambaud, head of the Pasteur 
Institute of this city, arrived yesterday on the steam- 
ship Provence, bringing with him a new serum, which 
he says will be a powerful aid in the prevention of 
rabies. * * * 


Dr. Rambaud has brought with him a supply of 
serum sufficient for five weeks, and he will at once 
begin the preparation of a supply of his own, which 
will be ready by the time the imported serum has been 
exhausted —N. Y. Herald. 


ODS of war! How many cases of hy- 


drophobia does this enthusiast hope to 
treat within five weeks ? 

Lire ventures two prophecies: 

No.1. That several “ well authenticated” 
cases of the disease will soon turn up to be 
cured—of course—by this inviting virus. 

No. 2. That if the “‘cured” patients die 
later on of lockjaw or whatever Fate sclects, 
the deaths will not be as freely advertised as 
the discovery of the serum. 
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HIS issue of Lire will 

find the Democratic 
convention in session 
at Denver. As Taft 
was the foreor- 
dained candi- 
date at Chica- 
go, so seems Bryan to be irretrievably the 
predestined choice of the Democratic 
delegates. He claims something more 
than the necessary two-thirds of the votes 
in convention, and his claim is probably 
well founded. Even if he misses nomina- 
tion on the first ballot, he will have con- 
siderably more than a majority of the 
votes, and is more likely to gain enough 
to give him the two-thirds which Demo- 
cratic usage requires than to lose enough 
to help any one else. So far as signs or 
seventh-sons can forecast, nobody but 
Bryan can keep the nomination out of 
Bryan’s hands. 

If he should conclude to bestow it on 
somebody else, he could probably do so, 
provided his choice was not too eccentric. 
But there has been no token that he has 
any such intention, and there is no good 
reason why he should have. For it is one 
thing, and an easy thing, to declare that 
Bryan is not fit to be President, and can 
never carry some States that are necessary 
to elect him, and it is another and harder 
thing to pick out another Democrat who 
will do better. This much, at least, 
seems pretty certain—that no Democrat 
would do better than Bryan unless he had 
the hearty support of the Bryan wing of 
the party. Given that support, various 
men seem more eligible than Bryan, but 
without it no candidate would have a 
chance. 

So the Democratic hopes this year rest 
in the hollow of Brother Bryan’s hand, 
and there is every prospect that his fingers 
will close over them. The best qualified 
Democrat for the Presidency seems to be 


‘Line 


Mr. Harmon, of Ohio. An engaging 
candidate is President Wilson, of Prince- 
ton. A most respectable and competent 
candidate is Judge Gray; a remarkable 
vote-getter is Governor Johnson, of Min- 
nesota. Any one of these gentlemen 
would seem to stand a better chance of 
carrying New York and other necessary 
doubtful States than Bryan, but none of 
them can do anything without Bryan and 
the Bryanites heartily behind him. 





HE most conspicuous Democratic 
possibility next to Bryan has been 
Governor Johnson, and if the field were 
really open he would be a formidable 
competitor for the nomination. A very 
likable man is Governor Johnson; good 
to look at and an excellent political per- 
former, with sound natural judgment and 
the ability to make friends wherever he 
goes. His qualifications of heart seem 
excellent, and his mental qualifications 
seem very good, too, as far as they go. 
But just how far that is—just how much 
he knows, and how nearly his mental 
equipment measures up to the require- 
ments of the Presidential job—is what 
comparatively few persons outside of 
Minnesota have had means to judge. 
But we shall hardly need to inform 
ourselves about that this year. If Gov- 
ernor Johnson got a chance to run this 
summer, we guess he would run well, but 
the man whom Brother Bryan seems to 
have picked to do the running is Bryan, 
and the sign the other candidates see out- 
side of Brother Bryan’s door at Denver is 
the sign of ‘‘ No Help Wanted.” 





Bb goes notices requesting people not to 
steal which Receiver Whitridge has 
put up in the cars of the Third Avenue 
Railroad, in New York, convey a sugges- 
tion which is confessed to be warranted 
by popular habits. The annual losses of 
the street railroads of New York from the 
stealing of fares by employees and the 
stealing of rides and dishonest use of 
transfers by patrons of the roads were 


lately estimated by careful inspectors to 
amount to at least two million dollars a 
year. Recent restriction of the use of 
transfers has, doubtless, reduced this loss, 
but it is still very serious, not only be- 
cause the roads need the money, but be- 
cause so great a doing of small dishones- 
ties shows an alarming dearth of moral 
standards among the people. 

It is bad, mighty bad, when avaricious 
men acquire and manipulate street rail- 
road properties unscrupulously and 
water stock and rob the properties and 
give bad service. It is worse when em- 
ployees steal fares by the hundred thou- 
sand, and when passengers steal rides by 
the hundred thousand, because that indi- 
cates corruption of character in the masses 
of the people. Probably it does not indi- 
cate quite as much moral corruption as 
appears. Even the employees who steal 
fares are probably not habitual thieves, 
and the passengers who steal rides, if they 
can, are certainly not. The passengers 
argue, and not without reason, that it is 
the company’s business to collect the 
fares, and that, if it fails, that is its own 
lookout. The thievish conductors prob- 
ably consider that stealing from a street 
railway company is not stealing at all, but 
merely a form of reprisal that conforms, 
in a rude way, to justice. They con- 
sider, no doubt, that the companies take 
all they can get, and the employees and 
public might as well do the same. The 
same general attitude is very generally 
assumed to all railroads, and accounts 
for a good deal of the recent railroad 
legislation. Nearly all the railroads 
have, until lately, been lawbreakers, and 
they must bear their share of the blame if 
law and justice are imperfectly respected 
when they are on their side. 





. IS wrong to steal, even from a street 
car company. No doubt it is also 
wrong to fib, even in a Presidential party 
platform. But nobody takes that seri- 
ously. Wonderful was the claim in the 
Republican platform to all virtue and all 
beneficence asexclusive Republican prop- 
erties, but where was the reader who 
could read it witha straight face? Itisa 
curious habit—this putting forth quad- 
rennially with such seriousness a lot of 
buncombe that takes nobody in. 
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THE CABIN STEWARD 


The Cabin Steward is the chap who brings you water hot 
And, smiling, says, ‘‘It is a lovely day!’’ 
And then the dear Atlantic hits your porthole with a swat— 


We cannot print the things you try to say! 


Two Happy Men 


R. ROOSEVELT says he has had a 

perfectly corking time since he has 

been President, and nobody need be sorry 

@——— for him because he has had to work 
hard. 

SH) = <1 Mr. Alfred Vanderbilt says he never 

a had such a good time in his life as he 

[se S, has lately had driving a coach in Eng- 
S land. To be sure, he lost money on it, but 
he didn’t mind that. 

Delightful for both gentlemen to get so 
much enjoyment out of life; but are they going to be able to keep it 
up? And if so, how? 

They have tastes and wants in common. Both like to drive 
something. Both need a permanent job. Could they not com- 
bine their gifts and start a circus, Mr. Roosevelt to furnish the ex- 
perience and advertisement and Mr. Vanderbilt the capital and 
cooperation; Mr. Roosevelt to train the elephants (at which he is 
good) and Mr. Vanderbilt to manage the exercises in the ring? Mr. 
Roosevelt could stock up the show next year, while he is in Africa. 

We believe they would both enjoy it, and if Mr. Vanderbilt 
should lose some little money on it, what matter, so long as sport is 
good? It cost a number of us something to give Mr. Roosevelt the 


NOT BECOMING 
Hattie goes hatless and lets her hair blow 
So her curls will all float out of place. 
It would look mighty fetching and coy, doncher know, 
If she had the right kind of a face! 


corking time he is just finishing up. Entertainment for him comes 
high, but he must have it, and how could Mr. Vanderbilt be better 
employed than in supplying it ? 


Solar English 


It occurs to us as possible that Mr. Sherman may owe his preferment, in some 
appreciable degree, to the .compliments in respect of him of which it has been 
this paper’s pleasure and duty to bestow.—Painjully extracted from an editorial 
in the New York Sun. 

T IS pretty warm weather to engage in looking for spots on 

the Sun. But this rhetorical one relentlessly thrust itself into 
our vision. LIFE, in common with every other publication, has 
been editorially spanked by the Sum for slips in grammar and 
rhetoric. The punishment was painful, but not half so painful 
as this exhibition of slovenliness on the part of the journalistic 
pedagogue. 

Fingers in the Pie 
T APPEARS that Mr. Theodore Roosevelt and Mr. Robert 
Bacon have been trying to tell Mr. Charles W. Eliot how to run 
his business. Messrs. R. and B. think that a rowing match 
should take precedence of such trifles as college discipline or moral 
principle, that a theft, however brazen and inexcusable, should 
be winked at rather than imperil a boat race. 

As coach of a crew Mr. Eliot did an impolitic thing. 

ident of Harvard College he did his duty. 


As pres- 











Our Fresh Air Fund 


REVIOUSLY acknowledged......-... $3,085.00 

Pe Bes I ca dnecccivcvccubece 5.00 
TE PE cs scree edt ecdt even buns 5.00 
EE NR ces ba carardia' eae comarmowre ee 10.00 
cnt an pavanwaS ness wness 12.00 
NE FE iar c csrceweenenceewen 5.00 
ae Ee ee eer 5.00 
ee Meuse teaweneatetksecuseee 10.00 
‘‘Harold Bogert, in memoriam’’........- 6.00 
SN Me Bat esde. mdoccosscmens 10.00 
“In memory of R. J. A. and M.S. A.”.. 10.00 
Joaquin E. Camara, Ch............ 1.00 
i eds ib nnicee tines wwiee 5-00 
Pe UE kb anna CoC eUebeds ee eewseatnns 5.00 
ee ME hada deve Geeeed diene Semenng ee 12.00 
Martha and Anita Hollister............. 10.00 
POE WE. GIO oo re wo keu sed ivweieane 25.00 
BD) RO Fee COMIN socsie eb cscnccess 3-00 
RENEE WERNER rkccdawesdcecasessereus 5.00 
SC NG arash ereoa kb arirele sore eatuie Sesh ine 25.00 
PE ig ab ight aed a dewin pe sae tees wah 1.00 
aR RS coh Ree ee err ree 6.00 
DSI ie keweses ose Cocewocanees 10.00 
I Hy o Seredaddnecteekwcscuces 5.00 


$3.276.00 


Acknowledged with Thanks 


WO 10-pound crocks of apple butter, one 5-gal- 
lon pail of sweet gherkins, one case of currant 
jelly, two dozen ketchup, one case of gallon cans of 
kidney beans, one case of India relish, from the H. J. 
Heinz Company. 
Eighty-four tennis balls from the Nyack Country 
Club. 
A box of caps from Alexander Taylor & Co. 


OU can lead some girls to your 
lap, but you can’t make them sit 
down. 





AT LIFE’S FARM 
GIRLS BATHING 


The Passing of Play 
_— forgotten how to forget our- 


selves, and so we can’t play any more. 
Recreation, with us, is a myth until we get 
to be rippingly rich, and after that a pose. 
Having grown divulsively wealthy, we affect 
certain forms of sport, but they are only 
forms, wholly lacking the essential element 
of fun except as we call the tickling of our 
vanity fun. Witness the yachting girl as 
she studies how the winds may wanton her 
hair becomingly, or the camping boy postur- 
ing before his fire in the depths of some wil- 
derness. 
Is unconsciousness to be cultivated? No, 
only a simulacrum of it. We are hopeless. 


Psyche 


DOCTOR in Chicago who has on sev- 

eral occasions seen the human soul 
issuing finally from its earthly temple de- 
scribes it as a bluish vapor resembling cigar 
smoke. He doesn’t state whether or not it 
smells up lace curtains, but this, perhaps, 
goes without saying in Chicago. 

Elements of plausibility are not lacking. 
Who has not seen eyes which appeared to be 
the windows of a bluish vapor? And if it’s 
not a bluish vapor which a great many art- 
ists with temperament put into their art, 
then something very like. 

The arrangement, too, provides an easy 
and convenient classification of souls, ran- 
ging from the two-fer up to the clear 
Havana, or even higher. R. B 
Wine, 


HE three disgraces: women 


and song. 








M*: CATERBY: Ina short time now 
we will do all our heating by alcohol. 

CATERBY: That’s good. All we’ll have 
to do will be to connect your Uncle Jake to 
the furnace and range. 





IF THE DOG HAD A VOTE 


HOW SUDDENLY WOULD ALL TALK OF VIVISECTION 
END 





“*T regard vivisection as immoral and unjustifiable, 
as well as quite useless and very dangerous, and I feel 
assured that unless a determined stand be made 
against it, human beings will be used for this pur- 
pose instead of animals, before long.”"—From a letter 
by J. H. Thornton, C.B., M.B., B.A., Deputy-Sur- 
geon-Gencral, 1. M. S., to a member of the N. E. Anti- 
vivisection Society, Feb. 6, 1896. 
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‘Republican Platform 
(Revised to Suit All Comers.) 
E, THE party in 
power, do hereby 
declare the following 
as being our combined 
sentiments: 

In the first place, we would respectfully 
call attention to our great record, which 
includes saving the Union, keeping Harri- 
man out of jail, freeing the slaves, driving 
the wolf from Andrew Carnegie’s door and 
caring for our noble and needy veterans of 
the late war, including their friends and 
relatives, wives, grandchildren and other 
distant connections. Also, our upholding 

of the gold standard, thus enabling Wall Street to keep up its 
credit, and our disinterested efforts in behalf of the laboring man, 
who, if he votes our way, will surely get a good job some time or 
other after the campaign is over. 

We are in favor of spelling reform, not because it isn’t all right 
in itself, but also because it would necessitate new type, thus help- 
ing out one of our most important industries, namely, the writing 
of best sellers. 

We cannot deprecate too strongly the open acceptance of funds 
for campaign purposes from our leading friends and financiers, 
who, under a mistaken zeal in a good cause, have in the past handed 
us their money, and we cannot accept any such contributions this 
year in any such brazen manner. If anything like that is done, 
remember that we don’tknow it. In the words of Scripture (which 
we are glad to have'an opportunity of quoting right here), Let not 
your right hand know what your left hand is doing. Our treas- 
urer’s home and back-door address sent on application. 

We hereby promise to take up the tariff question and discuss it 
occasionally during the next four years when there is nothing else 
to do. 

Our navy, now almost equal to none, will be still further en- 
larged. The gradual disuse of some of our principal ferries will 
enable us, at a small cost, to make several important additions to 
the list of our battleships and fast cruisers. In conformity with 
our usual custom of naming these ships after our national ideals, 


THE YELLOW PERIL 


they will be called the Hoboken, Weiner 
Wurst, Passover, Shamrock, and so on. 

We believe thoroughly in the liberty of 
the press, and shall continue to buy up 
only enough newspapers in the large cities 
that the great mass of people may not be 
misled by the scurrilous cartoons and slurs of the enemy. 

A suitable currency bill will shortly be introduced into Congress, 
which will make it unnecessary, in times of panic, for Mr. Morgan, 
Mr. Rockefeller and other of our patriotic citizens to imperil their 
fortunes to help us out. 

The authors’ copyright question will be, as usual, agitated dur- 
ing our term of office. Any settlement of this question would be 
distinctly detrimental to our policy. 

And, in conclusion, if we are once more given the sacred trust (of 
which, of course, there can be no possible doubt), we shall see that 
all corporations and combines are kept in their places, the laws are 
properly and regularly referred to in our editorial columns, and 
that our next Congress spends only about double what the esti- 
mates call for. 

Done with the consent and good fellowship of Thomas Ryan, 
Andy Carnegie and J. P. Morgan, at Chicago, etc., etc. 

The G. O. P. 


—— altar can give cards and spades to the gallows. 


Numerical 
USTOMER: I want a pair of Masso corsets for my wife. 
SALESLADY: What number? 
‘€ She’s number three.” 


A Candidate’s Creed 
As certified from the White House, June 16, 1908 

M* TAFT’S a Unitarian, as his parents were before him, 

But his wife’s Episcopalian, so’s the daughter that she bore 

him. 

In the summer you will find him looking like a stout Hyperion 
In the church where God is worshipped in the fashion Presbyterian. 
And so Catholic is his nature, I would have you all informed, 
Oft he worships with his master in the manner Dutch Reformed. 
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As Per Advertisements 
ITH Prohibition carry- 
ing 
So strongly old N. C., 
The very air 
Will hardly dare 
So much like wine to be. 


Employed 
AGISTRATE : You are 
charged with having no 
visible means of support. 

THE ACCUSED: It’s not so, 
your Honor. 

“Have you got a job?” 

“Yes.” 

“What do you do?” 

“T am employed by the So- 
ciety for the Diffusion of 
Wholesome Sentiment to pity 
the idle rich.” 

“Do you work hard at it ?” 

“T do; eight hours a day, 
which is all the union allows.” 

“What wages?” 

















“All I can collect from the 
Society’s sympathizers.” 


“‘ Discharged.” ONLY BALLOON DURING 
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“HENRY, I DON’T KNOW WHAT WE CAN MAKE OF WALDO.” 
“WELL, HE HAS A FLAT CHEST AND NO CHIN. HE COULD BE A MISSIONARY.” 


PERILS OF BALLOONING 


Pula WALKER 


FULL MOON 
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Ad Poetam 


POET at so much a line, 
O weight-and-measure literatus, 
O bard, inspired with the divine 
Afflatus! 


This problem, and this only, racks 
My brain until it seems to teeter: 
O poet, dost thou write in tax- 
Imeter ? 


Kind Words from Kentucky 
IFE is not a partisan. It isa Hu- 
morist, tempered by philosophy, 
and a Philosopher, irradiated by hu- 
mor. It scintillates, but Truth is its 
objective point, and, as a consequence, 
it hits both parties right and left, some- 
times hitting them hard.—Col. Henry 
Watterson, in the Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


The family doctor is coming in again.— 
Medical Intelligence. 
NASMUCH as the surgeon has made 
surgery popular, and the nerve spe- 
cialist has made neurasthenia popular, 
why may we not expect that the family 
doctor will somehow make the family 
popular? 
* HEY seem to have a new dance 
every season.* I wonder what 
the dance of the future will be ?” 
«St. Vitus—probably.” 








Fisherman’s Luck 


HE moment the trust principle was ap- 
plied to missionary work and the entire 
business of converting the heathen was 
taken over by one corporation the econ- 
omy was enormous. The average cost of 
saving a soul fell from $692.57 to $126.13. 








But those who had hitherto made their 
living by the sale of salvation were hard hit. 
The small dealer, especially, could not in 
the least meet the new conditions and was 
crowded out. 

Much distress resulted and the Federal 
Government was appealed to; but further 

















than that the President made the matter 
the subject of seventy or eighty special 
messages, nothing was done. 

The consumer, obviously, was better off, 
and when has not his interest been para- 
mount in the economic world ? 

Ramsey Benson. 
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Political Mother Goose Rhymes 


ING a song of politics, 
A pocket full of notes, 
Four-and-twenty candidates 
Exchanging them for votes. 
When the polls were opened 
The coins began to talk. 
Isn’t that a pretty path 
For candidates to walk ? 
Senator Horner sat in his corner 
Voting for Christmas pie; 
He put in his thumb 
And pulled out a plum 
And said, ‘‘ Next time for more I’ll try.” 


I love little System, her coat is so warm, 
And if I don’t hurt her she’!! do me no harm; 
So I’ll sit by her fire and coddle her mood, 
And System will love me because I am good. 


Three wise mice, see how they run! 
They all run after the farmers’ votes 
And promise to pass his bill on shoats, 
But after election call them goats, 

These three wise mice. 

, 2, politics brew; 

, 4, through Senate door; 

, 6, fix up tricks; 

, 8, rebate great! 

9, 10, sent to the “‘ pen.” 


Ww 


“IU 


Old Senator Hubbard went to the cupboard 
To get a nice, juicy bone; 


3ut when he got there the cupboard was 


bare; 
The Interests had left him none! 
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THE LATE THEODORE TILTON ABOUT 1876 


‘Line 








In Their Earlier Years 


ae Super * 








is that? Dear me, you must have a heav- 
enly disposition. You certainly are im- 
mense! Ha, ha! 


To a lady who started small, but whose hus- 
band has struck it rich: 

Ah, my dear Mrs. Sudengold, delighted to 
meet you! You are a person to be culti- 
vated now, aren’t you? Good joke, hey? 
To be cultivated! That is, you need cultiva- 
tion, and to be cultivated also. See? 
Double point that. I fancy we won’t know 
you soon. Oh, you won’t have any trouble 
in getting in. Just smash ahead and give 
’em time. They’ll stand most anything just 
now, if there’s money enough to go with it. 


To a man who has a place in the country, to 
which you have been invited: 

Sorry to say it, old chap, but you were an 
easy mark, all right. Glad I’m not in your 
shoes. Still, I suppose it appeals to your 
nature to keep up all those pleasant little 
fictions about mosquitoes, delightful neigh- 
bors and so on. And you do it so well! 
Why, you’ll actually believe all those things 
yourself if you keep on. 


The Wrong Feeling 


IFE: Isn’t Mrs. Pacer a charming 
‘hostess? She makes everybody feel 
as if they were at home. 
HusBanD: But I don’t want to feel that 
way. 














MISS LULU GLASER ABOUT 1892 


Ding, dong bell, 

The Bill’s going well. 

Who put her in? 

Senator O’Scheme. 

Who'll pull her out ? 

Congressman Graftbout. 

What do you think of Sen. Scatt 

Who tried to kill our Bill, ‘ Wildcat”’; 

He never did any harm 

When we cared for him and kept him warm. 
I. Newton Greene. 


Things That Were Better Left Unsaid 


(But which we should take a fiendish joy in 
saying, just the same.) 


OA fat lady (who is sensitive about it): 

Oh, how do you do, Mrs. Quiver. How 
well you’re looking. By Jove, you’re quite 
a stunner, don’t you know. You must be 
gaining a poundaday. Really, I wouldn’t 
have known you, you have changed so. 
They say it makes one good-natured. How 














MR. VICTORIEN SARDOU ABOUT 1870 





LANDING ON THE GREEN 


That Affair in the Garden 


By Various Contemporaries 
Y THE New York Evening Post : 

A woman who gave her name as Eve 
was caught in the Garden of Eden yesterday 
offering one Adam an apple. 

There was also some absurd thaumaturgi- 
cal story about a snake, which upon investi- 
gation appeared to be a yellow-journal fake. 

Both manand woman were remanded to 
ahighercourt. It is probable that they will 
get a sentence of thirty days on the Island. 
The affair would not be worth referring to, 
were it not for the fact that the newspaper 
press makes so much of these trivial matters 
that we feel called upon to give it space. 


By the New York Sun: 

There were high jinks yesterday in the 
Garden of Eden, just out of Bohemia. Mrs. 
Eve, president of the Pomological Society, 
presided. There were also present a large, 
leisurely snake, with a “‘come on”’ expres- 
sion, and a mere man. 

The affair was occasioned by the snake, 
who handed out a gold brick to the lady. 
At first she thought it was a lemon and only 
sniffed at it, but when it proved to be a large 
red apple, that was different. The snake 
explained that by eating the apple one 
would have an inside knowledge of Edwin 
Markham’s poems, and the lady suc- 
cumbed. After she had done it, however, 
she wished she hadn’t, and determined to 


‘Lars 


.’ have Adam, a side 
partner of hers, in the 
same predicament, so 
she forced the apple 
on him and he “did 
eat” of the same. 
When he found out 
that he and Edwin Markham would have 
to be chums from then on, he made a scene. 
The whole affair wound up by the audience 
singing, “‘There’ll be a hot time in the old 
town to-night.” 


iaio®l 


For, 


By the New York Tribune: 

GARDEN OF EDEN, July 15.—A woman 
named Eve was caught just inside the third 
gate early this morning, trying to inveigle a 
man named Adam into taking an apple. 
The whole affair is shrouded with mystery, 
but until your correspondent learns that 
there is nothing in it inimical to the present 
administration he will withhold all false 
rumors. 


By the New York Journal: 


“Tt was all my fault.””—Eve. 

This was the confession tearfully made to 
the Reverend Murphy McGinnis, our spe- 
cial Methodist reporter (who writes exclu- 
sively for THE JOURNAL—his photo pub- 
lished elsewhere) by one of the most beauti- 
ful women in the world. 

As she said the fatal words that convicted 
her, the tears slowly coursed down her 
cheeks, collarbones, and so on down. 

The mystery surrounding this lovely crea- 
ture is indeed a mysterious one. There can 
be no doubt that the man in the case is a vil- 
lain, said to be a relative to the editor of the 
Post. He 
(Continued on the 411th page, 6th column, three 

pictures down.) 


By the New York Herald: 

EDEN, July 15. (Wireless to HERALD.) 
—I was able to obtain to-day the complete 
and exclusive story of Adam’s fall for the 
HERALD. 

About a year ago this young man, then in 
the prime of life, came here to settle. Being 
an ardent Christian Scientist, in a short time 
he demonstrated a companion in the shape 
ofa young girlnamed Eve. She was friend- 
less and unknown when Adam took her up, 
and without a stitch to her back. In return 
for the favor he had done her (this is con- 
tinued by our Paris correspondent, the regu- 
lar man whom we sent to get the story hav- 
ing been suddenly discharged by Mr. Ben- 
nett) she prepared fo~ him a poisonous con- 
coction, which had the appearance of a red 
apple. 

Being a Christian Scientist, Adam had no 
fear of the result. At present he is in a pre- 
carious state, and the whole affair is being 
investigated by the police. Among those 
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who witnessed the incident were J. P. 
Morgan, who is staying at the Pomegran- 
ate Inn, W. K. Vanderbilt, Mrs. Astor and 
many others (registered at the HERALD 
Branch). 


By the New York World (Editorial) : 

The Eden affair has various interpreta- 
tions. The facts, however, are simple, and 
when understood may lead to the detection 
and final conviction of the criminals. 

We say may. 

The fact is that Mr. Jerome, as usual, was 
engaged in more important matters. The 
fact that Eve is described as “more than 
beautiful” and that she had so little on will 
no doubt appeal to him. 

But it remains to be seen if Mr. Jerome 
will take more than a passing interest in an 
affair which, after all, he will probably be 
willing to state is not of great importance to 
the human race. 


Four Hours of Sleep Not Enough 


R. THOMAS EDISON says that four 

hours of sleep is enough for any one, 
and that it is a waste of time to take any 
more. 

So long, Thomas; talk about something 
you are better qualified to discuss. Is your 
own health so wonderfully steady as to en- 
title your rules for living to be generally ac- 
cepted? Wasn’t it you who had a mastoid 
abscess the other day? You are only sixty- 
one years old. Any one with decent luck 
can live that long, notwithstanding some 
abuse of natural strength. When you are 
ninety and still hale your habits of life will 
become interesting. 

Do you want people to sit up half the 
night to use your patent lamps and increase 
your royalties? Tut, tut, Thomas, don’t be 
so greedy. 








MARY WIDOUGH HAD A HAT, 
ONE PIECE WAS WIDE AS ANYTHING, 
AND EVERYWHERE THAT MARY WENT 
THE HAT WAS SURE TO GO, 
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“(4 STERN CHASE IS A LONG ONE ” 


Confidential Guide to the Magazines 
Any Old Month 

Century—Leading article on the Civil 
War, by Brigadier-Corporal Gritt, U.S. A., 
entitled ““Chewing the Grand Old Rag.” 
Four dry-cleaned and perfectly Pasteurized 
stories by four decent, doddering citizens. 
One woodcut of a series of paintings, done 
on the panels of the old-time Fifth Avenue 
stages. And an article of interest on the 
Civil War. Winding up with a little touch 
of sadness called ‘In Lighter Vein.” 

Har per’s—Story by Mrs. Ward. Come 
in any time and stay as long as you like. 
One drawing by Howard Pyle, generally 
presenting some green-eyed and red-haired 
lady, not in society, being kissed to a stand- 
still by a cross-eyed but competent pirate 
rosewood finish. Thirteen Goldingit sto- 
ries, illustrated by thirteen near-Howard 
Pyles. Article, “Are Potato Bugs Im- 
moral?” Finishing with inventory of the 
editor’s personal effects—including furni- 
ture and underwear. 





Scribner’s—Continuation of story com- 
mencing with birth of magazine, ‘Way 
Down in Old Kentuckessee, near Arkan- 
sippi.” Remainder of magazine devoted 
to ‘Big Game Hunting on Staten Island,” 
“Up the Jungfrau in a Motor-Boat,” 
“How We Chased a Grasshopper up Pike’s 
Peak.” The magazine is illustrated by 
Fred. Yohn, except when he is tired, then 
Alonzo Kimball does it. And when they 
both are taking a vacation, the illustrations 


are done by A. Kodak, the talented young 
Hungarian. 

McClure’s—Very much like a lJaundry— 
full of Carl Shurtz. This periodicaf is illus- 
trated by those rising young artists, Sarony, 
Rockwood, Brady and Pach. Edited by 
Mrs. Mary Baker G. Eddy. 


American Magazine—Chief feature is the 
colored supplement, by Ray Stannard Ba- 
ker, with portraits of forty-seven maltreated 
mokes, all shades, electrotype blacks, half- 
tone coons, elephant-breath bucks and 
malted milk mulattoes. An article by Lin- 
coln Steffens on the Punkness of Pokeepsie, 
and another by Ida Tarbell on some Presi- 
dential impossibility, with fifty-seven cork- 
ing good reasons why, illustrated with 
photos of the gent under inspection. Him 
alone, him together, him sitting on porch, 
legs crossed; him, legs uncrgssed; him at 
ages of two, four, eight, ten, twenty, forty, 
sixty, and to-day; without his lid, with lid 
and bull terrier; with lid, bull terrier, walk- 
ing stick and wife. Concluding with ser- 
mon in Norwegian by Peter F. Dunne. 

The Munsey—Long article, “Concerning 
the Jews.” None of our business, so skip to 
inside history of royal family of Wiener- 
wursts. Photos of Queen Wurst attired in 
whole family of royal heirs and heirines— 
all have the rickets. Eighteen pifflettes— 
unillustrated with pictures—by the office 
cat. 


Everybody’s—A strip of linoleum with a 
buckwheat cake, a bit of ivory soap and a 








back comb glued to it—photoed in color 
(idea copyrighted—Ray Brown please no- 
tice!). That’sthe cover. Each article and 
story is diagnosed, explained, analyzed and 
apologized for in italics at the beginning by 
the editor. Duel to the death in each num- 
ber between muck-raking and whitewash- 
ing. Onevery fourth page you are advised 
as to the exact intimate workings of the 
editor’s brains and cautioned against delay- 
ing to get in quick for a block of stock. 





Collier’s—Cover—ballet girl knitting a 
green sweater, seated on the back of a hip- 
popotamus on roller skates—full of mean- 
ing, but effective. Full-page picture— 
affrontispiece in 800 colors, by Jessie Max- 
field Leyendecker. One long article on the 
“Peruna Soul-Souse,” with illustrations 
cribbed from the daily papers. Ten cents. 
Perhaps it will be better next week. 





Harper’s Weekly—And then some. “In 
the Silent Places” —a large tract of unirri- 
gated mica, completely surrounded by Col- 
onel Harvey. 


Smart Set—One immoralette and a flock 
of dribbletines. Central idea of each—she 
loved not wisely but too often. 


Life—Flevating editorial, Profusion of 
pithy, pointful and perfectly painted pic- 
tures by peerless pensmen; hordes of highly 
humorous hits; countless coruscating car- 
toons by the continent’s cleverest carica- 
turists, and slues of sweetly sentimental 
sketches. 
































WHIP ME SUCH HONEST KNAVES.—Othello 





BUGBEARS 
THE STOUT GENTLEMAN WHO ALWAYS TILTS BACK IN YOUR FRAILEST, CHAIR 
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WANTED—A CHAUFFEUR 


“*Wanted—a chauffeur, both sober and neat 

And able to clean and repair, 

And when he’s not driving to wait on the door, 
And manage the pony with care. 

He must sleep in the stable, and take his meals out, 
The chickens and pigs he must feed, . 

And keep all the lawn and the grass borders mowed, 
And the garden he also must weed 


‘He must work every Sunday, and clean all the boots, 

He must milk and attend to the cow, 

And put up the clotheslines and beat out the rugs, 
And to polish the windows know how. 

For duties like these the munificent sum 
Of ten dollars a week he will get’’— 

The woman or man who inserted this ad. 
Is in want of a chauffeur as yet —Evening Sun. 


BROKEN WORDS AND CHINA 
Mrs. Neicusors: Are you able to understand your new 
cook’s broken English? 
Mrs. Homer: Oh, yes; but I can’t understand why she 
breaks so much china.—Chicago News. 


POKER AND BRIDGE 


KNIcKER: I was sitting up with a very sick friend last night, I 


A DIRECTOR'S IDEA 


‘‘This business of giving people a lot of straps to hang on to in “{ den'thnew, aruda” enmuedt Gee Uitle lar. 
the cars is all wrong!’’ exclaimed the indignant citizen. 





SHE KNEW THE PLACE 


The elderly matron with the bundles, who was journeying to a 
point in Wisconsin and occupied a seat near the middle of the 
car, had fallen asleep. On the seat in front of her sat a little boy. 
The brakeman opened the door of the car and called out the 
name of the station the train was approaching. The elderly 
woman roused herself with a jerk. 

“‘Where are we, Bobby ?’’ she asked. 


“*Didn’t the brakeman say something just now ?”’ 

‘No. He just stuck his head inside the door and sneezed.” 

“Help me with these things, Bobby!’’ she exclaimed, hur- 
riedly. ‘‘This is Oshkosh. It’s where we get off.”—Youth’s 
Companion. 


OUR NATIONAL ATTITUDE 


‘*That’s the Goddess of Liberty,” explained the New Yorker. 
“Fine attitude, eh ?’’ 

“Yes, and typically American,” responded the Western visitor. 
‘Hanging to a strap.” —Washington Herald. 


Mr. Srnic: Do you see those three people walking together 
down there? 

Mrs. Getup: Yes. Who are they? 

““One is a somnambulist, one is a kleptomaniac and one is a 
plagiarist.” 

“Law sakes! I never dreamed we were going to meet so 
many brainy people in a bunch.’’— Saturday Evening Post. 


A TRADE PAYMENT 


THE Patient: Doc, I can’t pay you no money, while I ain’t 


“‘OH HUBBY, LOOK! BABY HAS JUST GOT ITS FIRST FEATHER ” got none, a’ready. Vill you dake it oud in trade? 


Tue Dentist: Well, I might consider that. What’s your 


tell you. ‘“‘That’s right,” answered Mr. Dustin Stax, with sudden inter- business ? 
Mrs. KNICKER: Yes; I sat up with his sick wife all this after- est, ‘‘the public ought to be made to furnish its own straps.” — “I leed a leedle Choiman band. Ve’ll come aroundt und 
noon.—Harper’s Bazar. Washington Star. serenade you effry nighd for a mont’, yet.”—Cleveland Leader. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 








Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, Acgnts. Brentano's, 37 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris; 


British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W.., London; 9, Rue 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three St. Georges, Paris; 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 


months from date of publication, 25 cents. 
No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams 


The text and illustrations in Lire arc copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special per- 
mission obtained in advance. 
Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 














J. & F. MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


kkk 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS 6CO. 
New York 


























“To know him is to love him.’ 


What Makes 
the World Go ’Round? 


LIFE, of course. Neverthe- 
less Lire wants new friends. 
Therefore: Send us one dol- 
lar—only one dollar—before 
October Ist. You will re- 
ceive Lire for three months. 
This concession is only for 
new subscribers. 
The money must be sent to 
us, direct, before October Ist. 
No subscriptions wil! be re- 
newed at this rate. Address 
Lire, 23 West 31st Street, 
New York. 





Of course, youalready know Lire is the brightest 
illustrated humorous weekly in the WORLD and the 
most artistic. 

Foreign Postage, 26c. Canadian, 13c. additional 


June 25, 1908. 
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Not an innovation. 


Not a fad. 
PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 
have been the first choice of 


experienced smokers for 
over half a century. 





The MOST TALKED OF FIRM in London. 


ontse- a 





REGENT 

STREET 

Original and Exclusive 
Designs in 


TAILOR-MADE SUITS 
AFTERNOON FROCKS 
RECEPTION AND 
EVENING GOWNS 
MILLINERY, ETC. 


Specialite: TRAVELING COATS 








ALLENS FOOT-EASE 


Allen’s Foot= Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. It’s the great- 
est comfort discovery of the age. 
Allen’s Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feeleasy. It is a certain cure for 
ingrowing nails, sweating, callous and hot. 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 ! 








<\ testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
” by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Do 
not accept any substitute. Sent by 
mail for 25c. in stamps. 


mae FRE 


Foot-Ease.” 





sent by mail. Address 
ALLEN 8. OLMSTED, Le oo N.Y. 





TRIAL PACKAGE ; 














is a place to see things and do things under 
the most favorable conditions. 

The mountains afford a constant pan- 
orama of majestic beauty. 

The clear, bracing air—scented by pine 
and fir—whets the desire for healthful activ- 
ity, and the opportunity is on every hand. 


Rock Island Lines 


operate fast, luxurious trains from Chicago, St. 
Louis, and Kansas City, providing observation, 
library, and compartment cars and every other de- 
tail to make the journey a pleasure in itself. 


“‘ Under the Turquoise Sky,"’ our new book, beau- 
tifully illustrated, tells of the delights of a Colorado 
outing, gives a comprehensive list of hotels and 


vacation really is. Send for it 
to-day. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN 
Passenger Traffic Mgr. 
Room 1768 
La Salle Station, Chicago 








boarding places, and shows how inexpensive a real 








sure Tay Kever 


Wear a Comfort Nasal- 
filter, which filters the air 
through fine linen and pre- 
vents you from inhaling 
pollen, dust and other irri- 
tating substances. 

Thoroughly tested and merit proved in all 
climates. 

Made of sterling silver, light weight, sanitary 
and practically invisible. i leanse under faucet 
or drop into boiling water. , 

If you live in a dusty climate, work in a 
dusty place or use an auto, a fort Nasal- 
filter is an absolute necessity to comfort. 


Price, $2.00. 


UNIVERSAL SUPPLY COMPANY 
Fourth Fleor, Globe Building, St. Paul, Minn. 

















Me. R. H. RUSSELL announces that he has again personally resumed the publication 
of art books, fiction, enriched and limited editions, pictorial reprints, and general 


literature under the imprint of: 


R. H. RUSSELL 


He wishes particularly at this time, because of their unique value, to call your atten- 


tion to seven books by 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 





JAMES McNEILL WHISTLER 


His own witty satire on the cause célébre which excited and diverted Europe and 
America, “The Baronet and the Butterfly,” with the author’s butterfly signature in gold 


$1.25. 


on the cover. 


More of the famous Wolfville Stories, by Atrrep Henry Lewis, entitled “The 


Black Lion Inn.” $1.50. 


“The Tiger and the Insect,” 


$1.20. 


Write for a list of other important publications. 
dollars’ worth of books will entitle you to a year’s subscription to 


THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 
The Great Monthly for the American Home 


The July number contains among other striking things : 

“ Hypnotism and Freedom—Curative Hypnotism,” by Prof. Hugo Miinsterberg; “ The 
Night Riders,” an Account of the Tobacco War, by Day Allen Willey; 
the Ferries,” by Jackson Cross, pictures by Alvin Langdon Coburn; “ The Wedding Journey 
of Felice Arguello,” by Charles Frederick Holder, and “The Color Line,” by Lucy Pratt. 


15 CENTS A COPY 


R. H. RUSSELL, Publisher $#ARR 


who has just come back to this country, reiterat- 
ing the statement that he would not return to 
the field of his early and remarkable success in 
pen and ink characterization of American 
= types and manners. 


The books listed below printed on heavy 
- plate paper and bound in Japan vellum prac- 
tically cover his work: 


The Social Ladder - - - -. $5.00 
Americans - - - - - 5.00 
A Widow and Her Friends - 5.00 
The Education of Mr. Pipp- 5.00 
Sketches and Cartoons - - 5.00 
Pictures of People - - - - 5.00 
People of Dickens - - - - 5.00 


a sequel to “ Helen’s Babies,” by Joun HaBBERTON. 


Every direct purchase of five 


“The Passing of 


$1.50 A YEAR 
3 W. 29th St. New York 
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THE KING LAUGHED 


A curious court story went the rounds some little time ago 
about a lovely forzigner, one of whose verbal slips gave King 
Edward occasion for a hearty laugh. A very. lively personage, 
with a delightful accent, she made such a favorable impression 
upon the King that he asked her to be his partner at bridge. 
“But, sir,”’ she said, ‘‘I really don’t know how to play.” The 
King would take no denial, however, and she became rather em- 
she said, ‘‘I could not think of 


, 


barrassed. ‘‘I assure you, sir,’ 
playing. I don’t know the difference between a king and a 
knave.” There was an awkward silencezand then she realized 
what she had said and was covered with confusion. The King, 
of course, laughed it off, and now tells the story with gusto.— 
Dundee Advertiser. 


‘*Drp Tom have any luck hunting tigers in India ?’ 
**VYes—great luck.” 
** How ?’’ 


“He didn’t meet any tigers.”-—Newsbook. 


You are Corpiatty INviTED to use Delaware & Hudson rail 
and steamer lines via Saratoga Springs, Lake George, etc., to 
Adirondacks and Montreal. Send 6 cents wy for illustrated 
summer resort guide. A. A. Heard, G. P. A,. Albany, N. Y. 


HER RESPONSIBILITY REALIZED 

Mrs. J.’s patience was much tried by a servant who had the 
habit of standing around with her mouth open. One day, as the 
maid waited upon the table, her mouth was open as usual, and 
her mistress said : 

**Mary, your mouth is open.” 

**Yassum,” replied Mary ; “I opened it.’’—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


POOR CAB HORSE 


CaBMAN (with exaggerated politeness): Would you mind walk 
ing the other way and not passing the horse ? 

Stout Lavy (who has just paid the minimum fare): Why? 

‘Because if ’e sees wot ’e’s been carrying for a shilling ’e’ll ‘ave 
a fit.”” —Pick-Me-Up. 


AsHEvILLE, N. C.: The four-season resort of the South. 
Tue Manor, the E nglish like Inn of Asheville. 


BY INFERENCE 


The magistrate looked severely at the small, red-faced man 
who had been summoned before him, and who returned his gaze 
without flinching. 

“So you kicked your landlord down stairs?’’ said the magis 
trate. .‘‘Did you imagine that was within the rights of a ten 
ant?’’ 

‘*T’ll bring my lease in and show it to you,”’ said the little man, 
growing still redder, ‘‘and I'll wager you’ll agree with me that 
anything they’ve forgotten to prohibit in that lease I had a right 
to do the very first good chance I got.””—Youth’s Companion. 


CRAMPED 


STELLA: Can you dress within your income? 
Betta: Yes; but it is like dressing within a berth in a sleep 
ing-car.—Harper’s Bazar. 


“THe D. & H.’’ to THE Aprronpacks.—Through Pullmans 
night and day trains. 2 cents postage for illustrated folder. A. A. 
Heard, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. New York office, 1354 B’way. 


BUSINESS 


‘Good morning,” said the claim agent, cheerfully, to the pa- 
tient with a broken leg and head in bandages. ‘‘I have good 
news for you. Yes, sir. The company feels sorry for you. It 
is willing to forgive and forget. Soulless? Why, man, it’s all 
soul.” 

‘* Ready to pay about five thousand ?’’ 

**N-no, not exactly that. But I am authorized to sign its 
agreement not to prosecute you for letting yourself get thrown on 
the right of way and blocking rush-hour traffic.” —Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Jack: The horse I backed for the Belmont Stakes led for half 
the course, and then turned around and bolted for the starting 
post. 

Eva: But why didn’t you back him both ways?—Town and 
Country. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 





White Rock 





“The World’s Best Table Water”’ 


The Hit of the Hour. “ Richard’s Poor Almanack,” beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, sent for toc. 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N.Y. 











A name 
to swear by—not at 


ASKELL-WHI 
GOLF BALL 


It stands for durability, 
distance, direction 


A perfectly balanced golf ball 


Price, 50 cents 








The B. F. GOODRICH COMPANY | 
ey AKRON, OHIO 











Some of the people 


who wear American Hos- 
zery Underwear. \Wecan 


not mention names, but— 

A well known statesman, 

The president of a great transcon- 
tinental railway, 

The vice-president of a great New 
York bank, 

The proprietor of a metropolitan 
newspaper, 

The head of one of America’s 
wealthiest families, 

One of the largest land owners in 
America, 

A director of the largest manufac- 
turing concern in this country, 

One of our greatest philanthropists. 


(Nine Highest Awards) 
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AMERICAN HosiERY 


UNDERWEAR 


For men, women and children. 
Wholesale Dept., 108 Franklin St., New York 
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By HELEN WOLJESKA 


Pittsburg Dispatch: 


and then a smothered sob. 
St. Paul Dispatch : 


purity of thought and deed. 
Albany Times-Union: 


mind and heart are thus laid bare. 
Los Angeles Times: 


fine, beautiful, strong thoughts. 
Chicago News: 


make the little volume interesting reading. 


75 Cents 





A WOMAN’S CONFESSIONAL 


The tragedy of a life told in epigrams. Grave they are, and gay, some- 
times cynical and often bitter, but always with a note of defiance—and now 


There is intense patho’ in this oddly conceived journal. The epigrams 


reveal a nature in hot rebellion against the artificialities of civilization—a pas- 
sionate soul that wished to make her own laws, to live her life in all its pagan 


s hrough these epigrams one can trace the growth of a human soul. They 
run the entire scale of human emotions. It is scarcely ever that a woman’s 


The journal of a keen, independent mind. Full of originality. Full of 


The protest of an exuberant life against the cold conventions of existing 
codes The utter frankness, sincerity and aptness of expression certainly 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31st Street, New York 
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HARTSHORN: 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on — 

Get “Improved,” no tacks req 

Wood Rollers Tin Ro Rollers 
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Clark’s Cruises 3 “Arabic” *¢:2°° 


Feb. 4, Orient; Oct. 16, ’09, Feb. 5, ’10, 
Cruises Round the World. Fall Tours, 
Round the World. 


F. C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 
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LIFE’S Marriage Contest 
Men 


No. 2 
Both men and rhymes seem commonplace to me; 
To mediocre things I don’t incline. 
But Number Two, the frolic flirt, would be 
My choice—if I could make and keep him raine. 


No. 3 
To a million, ne’er averse, that’s me; 
To a million, heir I'd gladly be; 
To a million, e’er may I be led; 
To the millionaire may I be wed. 


No. 4 
Poetic soul, ’tis thee I’! wed. 
Why? Frankly, not by fancy led. 
To none could I the least incline. 


I closed my eyes, gasped, drew! ‘Thou’rt mine. 


No. 3 
The millionaire, with all his faults, looks pretty good to me, 
For perhaps he is the owner of an Eldorado mine. 
And I hasten to assure you I his wedded wife will be, 
Though the path of matrimony isa rather steep incline. 


W omen 


No. 3 
** A widow”’ you shall cease to be 
If toward me you'd incline. 


, 


Your income looks so good to me 
I'd gladly make you mine. 


No. 3 
How happy we might be 
If thou wouldst to my suit incline. 
Economy for me! 
If thou wilt be forever mine. 


No. 3 
Sweet widow, thou dost know 
The tangled fate of those that wed, 
Their mingled joy and woe. 
Be mine and by thy prudent virtues I'll be led. 


No. 1 
Dear Lady of the English Church, I know 
The beauty of the Bridge we'd cross to wed. 
Our Church and game would free us from life’s woe, 
For loving “‘ hearts rejoice in being led.” 


No. 4 
Ah, Lire! The wife you’ve found for me! 
By Four I shall be led. . 
I care not where my breakfast be, 
If fed in bed, when wed. 


“Thou Shalt Not Steal” 


HE receiver of the Third Avenue Railroad Com- 
pany, to inculcate honesty in patrons and em- 
ployees, has had signs put up in the cars reading: 
THOU SHALT NOT STEAL 

Every passenger who does not pay his fare steals. 

Every conductor who does not turn in fares col- 
lected steals. ° 

THOU SHALT NOT STEAL 

The warning should save many a compromise of 
conscience on the part of conductor and passenger. 
But the crusade, to become wholly eflective, should 
be carried into all departments of the traction sys- 
tem. The following mottoes are suggested for fram- 
ing and hanging‘on the walls of the general offices: 

Thou shalt not charge twice for electrifying the 
Second Avenue Road. 

Thou shalt not abstract $895,000 for a void paper 
franchise. 

Thou shalt not charge $3,000,000 for a section of 
track on Thirty-fourth Street which cost less than 
$300,000. 

Thou shalt not sell watered securities to widows and 
orphans. 

The injunction “Thou shalt not steal,”’ of course, 
should be omitted. For these practices are not steal- 
ing. They are high finance.—New York World, 
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VoOICes 
PERFECT understanding by the public of the man- 


agement and full scope of the Bell Telephone System 


can have but one effect, and that a most desirable one 








—a marked betterment of the service. 


Do you know what makes the telephone worth 
while to you—just about the most indispensable 
thing in modern life ? 

It isn’t the circuit of wire that connects your in- 
strument with the exchange. 

It’s the Twenty Million Voices at the other end of 
the wire on every Bell Telephone ! 

We have to keep them there, on hair trigger, 
ready for you to call them up, day or night— 
downtown, up in Maine, or out in Denver. 

And to make the telephone system useful to 
those Twenty Million other people, we have to 
keep you alert and ready at this end of the wire. 

Then we have to keep the line in order— 
8,000,000 miles of wire—and the central girls 
properly drilled and accommodating to the last 
degree, and the apparatus up to the highest pitch 
of efficiency. 

Quite a job, all told. 

Every telephone user is an important link in the 
system—just as important as the operator. With 
a little well meant suggestion on our part, we 
believe we can improve the service—perhaps save 
a second on each call. 

There are about six billion connections a year over 
these lines. 

Saving a second each would mean a tremendous 
time saving to you and a tremendous saving of 
operating expenses, which can be applied to the 
betterment of the service. 


American Telephone 


And Its Associated 
Bell Companies 









TELEPHONE 


UNITING OVER 4,000,000 TELEPHONES 


The object of this and several succeeding maga- 
zine advertisements is mot to get more subscribers. Itis 
to make each one of you a better link in the chain. 

First, give “Central” the number clearly and be 
sure she hears it. Give her full and clear informa- 
tion in cases of doubt. She is there to do her 
utmost to accommodate you. 

Next, don’t grow fretful because you think she 
represents a monopoly. ‘The postmaster does, too, 
for the same reason. 

The usefulness of the telephone is its umiver- 
sality, as one system. Where there are two sys- 
tems you must have two telephones—and confusion. 

Remember, the value of the service lies in the 
number of people you can reach without confu- 
sion—the promptness with which you get your 
response. 

So respond quickly when others call you, bear- 
ing in mind the extensive scope of the service. 

The constant endeavor of the associated Bell 
companies, harmonized by one policy and acting 
as one system, is to give you the best and most 
economical management human ingenuity can 
devise. The end is efficient service and your atti- 
tude and that of every other subscriber may hasten 
or hinder its accomplishment. 

Agitation against legitimate telephone business 
—the kind that has become almost as national in 
its scope as the mail service—must disappear with 
a realization of the necessity of universal service. 


w Telegraph Company 


One Policy—One System 
Universal Service 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 

















AAS PONY CARRIAGES 


The children enjoy these perfectly built, strong, roomy, safe little 
carriages—exact miniatures of vehicle made 
for grown-ups. lancaster Pony Carriages 
mean outd.or enjovment—conducive to 
health, strength and happiness. Be sure to 
get a Lancaster—most durable and up-to-date 
pony carriage made. 

J.A. Lancaster &Co., 54 Main St., Merrimac, Mass 











CLUB LINEN PLAYING CARDS 
“An Ideal Bridge Card.” Design of back, hem- 
stitched linen, pat. Sept. 24,07. Colors—Red, Blue, 
Brown, Green. 25 cents per pack ; gold edge 35 cents. 
Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on réceipt of price, 
Illastrated catalog of Bridge accessories free 
Address Dept. L. 
RADCLIFFE & CO. 
New York, 144 Pearl Street, and London, E. C. 
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‘Dre 


July 9, 1908 











James Monroe 
Fifth President of the United States. 





| T was in the Hall of Oratory, William 
and Mary College, 1776. Patrick 

on Henry stood on the platform; elo- 
quently, passionately, convincingly 
he spoke of human rights, constitu- 

tional guarantees, Personal Liberty. 














A young student, tall and blonde, with 
eyes of blue and heart of fire, listened in- 
tently. Tossing aside cap and gown, he 
buckled on his sword, saying, “Words are 
good; deeds are better.” 


At Harlem, White Plains and Brandy- 
wine, he fought bravely; and on a bitter 
cold Christmas morning his blood splashed 
the frozen paving stones of old Trenton 
Town. 


Step by step he rose to power; and today 
his name is inseparably associated with the 
most significant international Doctrine of 
modern times. 


At three score and fourteen he died—a 
true Virginia gentleman—the descendant 
of an old family of Scottish Cavaliers—and 
at his hospitable home at Oak Hill, good 
ale was brewed and ever on his board. 


References: Biography by Dan‘l C. Gilmore, Appleton & Harper's Enc, 


WHEN old Mother Earth grows better 
malting barley than northern soil 
produces 


WHEN the fertile valleys and verdant 
mountain slopes of Old Bohemia 
grow better hops— 


WHEN aature produces better and purer 


waters 


WHEN brew-science has been developed 


to a higher art— 


and not till: then, will it be 
THEN, possible to produce a_ better 
beer than 


Budweiser 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 


Bottled Only at the 


ANHEUSER - BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


Corked or with Crown Caps 


For Sale at 


All Hotels, Clubs and Bars 
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